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NOTICE. 

As almost the whole of our Subscribers have | 
obligingty consented to pay quarterly in ad- 
vance, no money willhereatier be asked on de- 
livery of the numbegs. —At the bexzinning of 
every quarter, the Editor will call on each 

subscriber with a note, stating the amount due | 

in advance or otherwise as mos: agreeable. | 


~— 











SEDUCTION. 


Oh base seduction ' at thy lawless shrine, 


Thou foe to virtue thou art passion’s slave) 
Oft hast thou doom'd the childless sire to pine 
And youth and beauty to an early grave. 

‘ FT was one of those dreary nights | 
about the middle of December (on) 
which ’tis said that fabled witches love 
to hold their infernal conferences) I} 
was sitting alone by my fire-side re- 
flecting on the follies and vanities of life 
—early in the evening a suiter of my 
only daughter had arrived from Phila- 
delphia, he was a young man that the 
world held high in its estimation, and 
by his tender and. delicate attention to 
her on a former visit (when she was in 
a state of convalescence) had intirely 
gained her affections and consent to a 








speedy union; to which I had cheer- ! 


fully assented—he had previously re- 
sided in Baltimore, and was a constant 
visitor for some months to my family, 
but from the nature of his. business 
thought it prudent to remove to Phila- 
delphia. 

‘he watchman had called the hour of | 


eleven—I snatched up the candle and | 
‘a dream of my fevered brain—iI was 


was retiring when the voice of a per- 
SOn, as Of One In distress, arrested my 
attention—I listened—all was as still as | 
the grave, save the violence of the 
storm. I proceeded tothe door of the | 





room—my hand was on the latch, when 
a sound similar ta the first caught my 
ear. I knew there was an alley between 
my house and the adjoining one, and 
thinking some poor wretch might have 
sought refuge there from the incdlemen- 
cy of the storm, I descended and open- 
ing the door leading imto the yard [I 
found my conjecture right. I proceed- 
ed to the alley—my eye caught the 
form, of a female apparently in the last 
stage of wretchedness—I spoke but re- 
| ceived no answer. I wiisull and carried 
| her into the kitchen, where a fire was 
| still glowing, and called my family to 
her assistance : the noise it occasioned 
roused my intended son-in-law—we re- 
tired a littlh—my wife and daug#ter 
having bathed her temples and changed 
her clothes—she soon recovered—and 
as we were returning, the noise of our 
feet attracted her attention—she cast a 
languid look towards us—she shrieck’d 
—she tell— 

The surprise this scene occasioned 
/was instant—I daried a look of suspi- 
cion at our guest—his eye caught mine 
—his colour changed alternately ; his 
knees smote each other, and he was fall- 
ing when I caught him in my arms— 
My daughter stood like one bereft of 
sense and motion—Henry retired to his 
chamber. ‘The wretched female having 
‘recovered, cast an inquiring look around 
‘her—said in a faint voice—It was but 














| deceived—It was not Henry 8 
_Atthe mention of this well known name 
“my daughter inquired in a broken and 
lalmost unintelligible manner what sbe 


















knew of Hen 


cer.—-Mly daughter swooned ; she was. 
conveyed to bed; 
patched for a physician. 

I attended the wretched mourner 
who thus continued : 

“‘] have but a few minutes to live, 
and ere this should have ceased to be, 
had not your kindness interferedeto pro- 
long my existence—But to my story— 
Lam the only daughter of a wealthy | 


furmer of this state, and Henry a 


bc came my suiter—he seemed formed 
by nature as a model for manly beauty 
—I loved, I adored him—we were be- 
trothed—and my fond doating heart 
trusting too much to his honour, I was 
undone—he left me, base man!—But 
{ will not upbraid him—he fled forever 
—and when my situation could no lon- 
ger be kept a secret from my pargnts, 


¥ was thrust from their doors—triend- | 
less and unpitied, I sought refuge in| 
” here her voice failed and in| 
defiance of all medical assistance her| 
| 





spirit winged its way through the re- 


gions of space to the throne of the most 


high, to ask justice for her wrongs or, 


and a servant dis- 


| 


plead for her seducer. | 


inthe morning I summoned Henry 
mto my presence—(the remorse that, 
preyed upon his mind was visible in his | 


countenance) he confessed the fact—I | 


forbore to upbraid him; I took his hand | 
and led him to the cold and lifeless 
form of his once beloved M 
looked attentively at her for some mi- 





nutes. then burst into tears, exclaiming | 


“ Villain that I am! a fiercer hell awaits 
me than that which now preys upon iny 
vitals—’’ he darted from the room aad 
disappeared. 

We followed the remains of the un- 
fortunate M to the church-yard, 
and whilst the sexton was hiding her 
from mortal eyes, I raised mine towards 





the throne of Almighty God, exclaim-| 


m, “may this be the last nincaiiicn that | 


he | 





is offered up at the shrine of seduc-| 


tion !” | 
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sf she stared her 


wild'\ in the face and exclaimed, may 
heav n forgive him! he was my sedu-| 


ON EDUCATION AND MANNERS, 
No. 4. ) 
We have many and various com. 
plaints of the human race, that sucha 
great proportion of mankind are cruel, 
vindictive, revengeful, envious, deceit. 
ful, &c. one is accused of cowardice, 
while another will take the life of his 
best and most intimate friend from a 
false sense of honour. Is all this the ef. 
fects of education? Perhaps this will 
not be admitted in the gross, though it 
cannot be denied that a great proportion 
of it is. The infant in its nurses arms 
is taught cruelty to imsects and other 
animals for amusement.—The child ad- 
mires the bright flame of the candle and 
attempts to catch it with its hand; the 
nurse holds it so near as almost to touch 
it, then pulls it away, repeating the 
same motion a number of times, the 
child laughs immoderately, till at last 
coming too near, its fingers touch the 
flame,—it cries,—the nurse teaches it 
to strike the naughty candle for burn- 
ing the darling child,—it seems to he- 
sitate at first, until encouraged by her 
example. Here is a double lesson of 
deceit and revenge instilled into the 
mind of the tender infant, which it can 
never shake offas long as it lives. 
Children are taught fear as well as 
revenge; their fears are excited by 








_ threatening them with boo boo’s coming 
to take them if they cry, &c. As rea- 


| son begins to expand, they are taught 


superstition, by telling them idle stories 
of ghosts, apparitions, and numberless 
| foolish tales, when they come to run 
about in the street with their play-fel- 
lows, they are industriously taught not 
to take the slightest insult without re- 
senting it. I have seen a father threaten 
his child with whipping if he refused to 
fight another boy, though the first was 
evidently the aggressor. They are like- 
wise often taught to lie and prevaricate, 
and even to curse and swear by their 
parents and attendants. Is it any won- 
der then that mankind are as bad as we 
find them? 

Could we say that this picture only 
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lies to the lower orders of society it | 
sould be but a slight mitigation of the 
vil; but the truth is, that every class 
of mankind, as well as every nation have 
heir peculiar system of errors and ab- 
urdities, which they industriously teach 
heir tender offspring. ‘They are even 
wught an imperfect dialect, from a fool- 
sh notion that this is adapted to their 
mfantine ideas; whereas they could 
vith equal ease be taught from their 
rarliest infancy to pronounce with pro- 
riety, and reason right. 

It will be readily granted that this 
branch of early education is of all others 
the most important, the impression re- 
ceived at that period being the strongest 
and most lasting; that a thorough re- 
form in this branch would go a great 
way towards an universal amelioration 
ofsociety. Were the same pains taken 
tocultivate the social and benevolent 
affections in the infant mind, what a 
glorious change might be expected! 
“How am [ shocked” (says a certain 
writer) “ when I heara mother say to 
her child who has fallen down, deat the 
naughty floor.” 


«Ere reason can assume her scepter’d sway 
Fondness and folly lead the child astray, 
Teach baby hearts with idle rage to glow, 
Prompt baby passions to give blow for blow, 
Urge them with senseless objects to engage 
And stir the strife that mars a riper age ; 
Thus while in leading strings the fragil form 
And infant bosom swells in mental storm, 
And fancied wrongs from tadle or from chair 
For feuds more fierce the i//-taught child pre- 
pare.” L. 










6 Been. 
RURAL FELICITY. 


Swe:t are the pleasures of a rural life. 

Many are the silent and unenvied 
pleasures of the honest peasant, who 
tises cheerfully to his rustic labour. 
Look into his dwelling, where the scene 
of every man’s happiness chiefly lies: 
He has the domestic endearments, as 
much joy and comfort in his children, 
and has flattering hopes of their doing 
well to enliven his hours and gladden his 
heart, as you could conceive in the mast | 
affluent station: and I make no doubt! 
but if the true account ot his joys and 
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‘uilerin.s were t> be balanced with 
taose Of hfs betters that the upshot 
would prove to be but little more than 
this; that the rich man had the more 
meat but the poor man a better sto- 
mach; the one had more luxury, more 
able physicians to attend and set him to 
rights; the other more health and 
soundness in his bones, and less occasion 
for their help; that after these two are 
ticles betwixt them were balanced, in all 
other things they stood upon a level; 
that the sun shines as warm, the air 
blows as fresh, and the earth breathes 
as fragrant upon the one as the other ; 
and they have an equal share of all the 
beauties and real benefits of nature. 


-—— se + ee 


‘¢ A well-chosen anecdote, frequently reveals 
a character more happily than an elaborate de- 
lineation, as a glance of lightning will some- 
times discover what had eseaped us in a full 
light.” 


-—“=D + 


Dr. Franklin had a strong intentive view of 
human character, and decided upon it in that 
familiar comprehensive mafner, so as to meet 
the general sense of the public. He was one 
day examining a boy (at the request of his fa- 
ther, who had too partial an opinion of him) re- 
lative to bis studies, habits, &c. Upon almost 
every question the boy had some exc’ se for his 
idleness; illness prevenred bim from reading 
such a book as the Doctor had recommended te 
him, want of paper made him neglect his exer- 
cises, and bad pens were to excuse his bad 
writing, &c. The Doctor, having heard him 
with great attention for sometime, at last made 
the following reply, ** My 5 oung friend, as I can- 
not suppose that you are telling me a parcel of 
lies, 1 can only say that hi:hertayou have been 
rather unforcunate, but remember this maxim 
in future, that the boy who is good at excuses, ts 
generally good for nothing else.” 

——=—2 + oo 

A father chiding his son for not ae his 
bed at an earlier hour, told him as an induce- 
ment, that a certain man being up betimes, 
'f nda purse of gold. “It might be so,” said 
the son, “ but he who lost it was up before him.” 


——2 ae 
Some travellers in the mail coach, among 
whom were a lady and an Irishman, were ene 
joying a nap towards morning, when a sudden 








noise awoke them, on inquiring what it was, 
they were informed that some ruffians were 
plundering the mail; “ that may be,” replied 
Paddy, who turning to the lady exclaimed, 
‘ but I shall take care that they shall not plup- 
der the fe -male.” 
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Lines supposed to be written on a Monument erect- 
ed by Mrs. Barlow tv the memory of her hus- 
bani, minister of the United States at Paris, 
deceased at Zarnowitce in Poland, the 26th of 
December, 1812. 


Where o’er the Polish desarts’ trackless way, 
Relentless winter rules with savage sway. 
Where the shrill polar storms, as wild they 
blow, 

Seem to repeat some plaint of mortal woe ; 
Far o’er the cheerless space the traveller’s eye 
Shall this recording pillar long descry, 
And give the sod a tear where Barlow lies, 
He, who was simple, great and nobly wise ; 
Here led by patriot zeal he met his doom, 
And found amid the frozen wastes a tomb. 
Far from his native soil the poet fell, 
Far from the western world he sung so well; 
Nor she so long beloved, nor she was nigh 
To catch the dying look the parting sigh ; 
She, who the hopeless anguish to beguile, 
In fond memorial rears this funeral pile ; 
W hose widow’d bosom on Columbia’s shore 
Shall mourn the moments that return no more ; 
While bending o’er the broad Atlantic wave, 
Sad fancy hovers on the distant grave. 

G. W. D. 


ee 2 


The following Lines were written to an amiable 
young lady, who was a very active member of a! 
female association for relieving private distress, 
but who pined too much for the loss of her father. 


Indulge not in the luxury of grief, 
Reflect how many claim your kind regard, } 
The weary trav’ler has obtain’d relief, 
Your father’s call’d to heav’n for his reward. 
Reflect how many suddenly bereft, 
Of both their parents in a foreign land, 
With helpless infant brethren are left, 
Oblig’d fur bounties from a stranger's hand. 
Oh think! what happiness your smile bestows, 
Your wonted act of charity renew, 
We lose our own in soothing others woes, 
This is our duty and our solace too. 
———i> > Queene 


The following are said to be the production of a 
girl, of little more than eleven years of age. 


On the soft tosom of a rosy bed, 
And lillies pure and whne, 

Rises the magic elfin bower 
Of a little fairy sprite. 

Here allthe day in sweetness past, 
Within a rose she lav, 

And when the night returns 
She swiftly flew away. 

And all the night her gambols plays 
Around alilies bell, 





Or near the brook or crystal stream, I 


Or inthe lonesome dell. 
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But when the winter fiercely drives 
Amid his stormy skies, 

The little sprite, before so gay, 
Now fades and droops and dies. 


————. + an Ps 
y 


A NEW VERSION OF THE Ist -Psaun. 
Happy the man who shuns the place 
Where wicked men in council meet; 
Who will not walk in sinner’s ways, 
Nor occupy the scorner’s seat. 
But makes the law of God his care 
And study, both by day and night, 
That he may walk therein, and still 
In his commandments take delight, 
He fruits of righteousness sliall show, 
Like trees whose leaves are ever green, 
Whose fruittul branches prove that they 
Were planted by a living stream. 
Not so with those who go astray 
And wander from the paths of peace, 
Like chaff their hopes are blown away, 
Their feet can find no resting place. 
When God to judgment calls mankind 
Sinners with saints shall not unite, 
For God the righteous knows, but all 
The wicked must fall at his feet. 


—— + 


For the Fuvenile Port- Folio. 
The knot once ti’d, how oft we find 
A change soon follow in the mind 
Of each young sighing lover. 
The nymph belov’d once made a wife 
Finds all her pleasure turn’d to strife 
Her spouse an arrant rover. 
ae + ae 
*“¢ How short is life” I hear the weak exclaim, 
Whotheir own conduct still avoid to blame ; 
But why this gift of heaven in question call? 
To breath is nothing—to live well is all. 
——. + ae 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

‘* Amor Patria,” as altered, and “ The Fare- 
well,” are marked for insertion—‘* America’s 
Pride and Glory,” is not calculated for our pa- 
per—* On Lying,” by a youth, has not suffi- 
cient merit to entitle it toa place—* Reason,” 
and ** Time,” both from the French, are not 
very interesting, we will however try to find 
them a place—Lines ‘* On the return of Spring” 
and ** On the Fair Sex” If the young author 
will call on us, we will point out their faults, 
they may be altered so as to be fit to appear-- 
We state the same request to the author of 
‘¢ Lines on the Death of Dr. Rush”’—** The 
Castle in the Air” in our next. 
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PurLaDe.Pura—Published we -kly, price 
Twelve and a half cents per month, payable 
quarterly in advance, by Tuomas G. Connie, 
jun. No. 22, Carter’s alley, opposite Mr. Girard’s 
Bank—Where a LETTER Box is placed for liie- 
rary communications. 

Subscriptions are also received at the Mer- 
chants Coffee house, Mr. R. Desilver’s Book- 
store, No. 294, Market-street, and at Mr. J. 
Bioren’s Book-store, No. 88, Chesnut-strect 
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